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THE EROTIC REVOLUTION by L. Upton 

A blazing new and important book by the 
best-selling author of THE HOLY BAR- 
BARIANS! This volume details all aspects 
of a sexual revolution taking place NOW! 
VIVID PROOF reproduced from actual 
tape-recorded interviews! Enthralling 
CASE HISTORIES show parents offering 
birth control pills to unmarried daugh- 
ters. Young girls determined to have their 
"shack-ups!” How high school and col- 
lege students get around anti-sex rules! 
Married couples joining mate-swapping 
clubs! Husbands having coitus with sec- 
retaries! Read the action-packed descrip- 
tion by the woman who confesses that 
she was "A WALL-FLOWER AT A SEX 
ORGY!” The breaking-in of a virgin by 
an experienced older man! The uninhib- 
ited wildness of THE NEGRIFICATION OF 
AMERICA! If you are hot ashamed to 
show your interest in sex and sex rela- 
tions ... if you have a library of erotic 
literature, this giant of a book is for you! 

A263 — $7.50 


SEXUAL 

BEHAVIOR 

SERIES 


FEMALE SEXUAL DEVIATIONS 

AND BIZARRE PRACTICES 

by Robt. Bledsoe intro, by Dr. L. A. Lowag 

Read about leather-clad Georgina who 
whips her lovers. Linda who loves sod- 
omy and fellatio! Countless CASE HIS- 
TORIES detail every perverted sex habit 
women have %ver performed - incest, 
sadism, cannabalism, necrophilia, witch- 
ery, bestiality, coprophilia, group sex, 
masturbation, nymphomania, lesbianism. 
fetishes, ate. A51 —$3.00 

MALE SEXUAL DEVIATIONS AND 
BIZARRE PRACTICES 

by Robt. Bledsoe Intro, by Dr. L. A. Lowag 

The shocking truth about homosexuality 
and bizarre perversion! Read about 
strange methods of masturbation-weird 
homesexual marriages! How young boys 
are coerced into homosexual acts! Sod- 1 
omy, fellatio and other practices graphi- 
cally described! A92-$3.00 

MALE HOMOSEXUAL 

by Kenneth Marlowe 

Kenneth Marlowe, author of MR. MADAM, 
now probes deeply into the heart of this - 
twilight world of sex . . . dredges up all 
forbidden secrets, reveals all the strange 
sex acts. Filled with actual CASE HIS- 
TORIES! Describes what happens during 
the frantic closing hour rush when the 
need for a night time pick-up is a panic 
situation. Gives actual case histories of 
ivice squad entrapments in gay bars! 
Find out about private homosexual clubs 
where pretty boys put on feminine 
feathers at drag balls! Other candid 
chapters deal with WHO’S A QUEER, 
CONVERSION TO HOMOSEXUALITY, HOMO- 
SEXUAL FETISHISM, THE CALL BOY ON 
THE BEACH, GAY MARRIAGES!! 

A259 — $3.00 

MALE AND FEMALE SEXUAL 
DEVIATIONS by Michael S. Wolfgang 

Actual CASE HISTORIES of men who think 
like women . . . men who would rather 
caress a silk stocking than a sultry 
blonde . . . women who dress like a 
man . . . women who find satisfaction in 
chains, whips, high spiked heels! Women 
who play the role Qf a sex goddess but 
who can never accept the love of a 
man! Sample chapter headings include: 
HOMOSEXUALITY, ANALITY, ORALITY, 
LOVE WITH ANIMALS, LOVE WITH INANI- 
MATE OBJECTS, LOVE BY THEMSELVES! 
Entire sections explore every throbbing 
facet of FETISHISM, SODOMY, TRANS- 
VESTISM, GROUP SEX, VOYEURISM, PED- 
ERASTY! A97 — $3.00 


EXCITING 
ESOTERIC 

ERUDITE 


BOOKS 


THE GOLDEN AGE OF EROTICA 

by Bernhart H. Hurwood 

Dozens of daring, erotic excerpts culled 
from vaults of wealthy collectors and 
yellowed manucripts! Absolutely una- 
shamed! Totally outspoken sexual writ- 
ing and art! For the first time in cen- 
turies you may now read such long 
banned and suppressed selections as: 
THE HISTORY OF COUNTESS B., THE 
MYSTERIES OF VERBENA HOUSE, FRAUDS 
OF ROMISH MONKS AND PRIESTS, and 
SODOM-the most erotic work in history! 
Absolutely nothing is too grotesque, too 
explosive for inclusion in such chapters 
as: THE BOOKS THAT MADE FANNY HILL 
BLUSH, LURE OF THE EXOTIC, DICTION- 
ARY OF THE VULGAR TONGUE, THE ART 
THEY HID IN THE CELLAR, THE PECULIAR 
VICE ... and many more! In fact, over 
300 pages throb with hard-hitting, no- 
punches-pulled, totally uncensorea ero- 
tica from an age that knew no shame! 

A271 — $6.50 


SWAP CLUBS by W. and J. Breedlove 

Now, for the first time, read the one 
book that dares to name names and give 
locations of mate-swapping, secret sex 
clubs! A book that starts where The Vel- 
vet Underground left off! Find out how 
the Miami clubs exploit tourists in their 
wild sex orgies! Learn the weird methods 
used to recruit new members! Read 
actual CASE HISTORIES of married and 
single swap club members in action! 
Details initiation rites, orgies between 
the races, strange perverted acts! Chap- 
ter titles include: THE SWINGING GROUPS, 
WHAT A' SWINGER IS REALLY LIKE. PROB- 
LEMS OF A SWINGING COUPLE. RECRUIT- 
MENT PROGRAMS. SWINGING STATISTICS 
. . . many more! An authoritative account 
of young marrieds on a frantic sex jag! 

A96 — $5.95 


SEX OFFENDERS in group therapy 
by G. Bishop, M. R. Slater, Ph.D. 

Read the first-person accounts of the 
most savage sexual perversions ever put 
into print. Monty, who can find appeas- 
ment from tortured, warped desires only 
with sultry women wearing high-heeled 
shoes! Mike, virile 19-year-9ld homo- 
sexual describes his own sordid story of 
fellatio and shocking perversions! Sam, 
who terrorized nubile adolescent with 
the force of his aroused passion! Helen, 
seductive prostitute who confesses to 
her active enjoyment of lesbian clients! 
A book that puts the most grotesque de- 
sires into action! A227 — $4.95 


EXECUTIONS: by G. Bishop 

Bloodlust in Paris ... a trip to the elec- 
tric chair's room of death . . . gory tor- 
tures during the Inquisition! Absolutely 
no stone left unturned in this gothic 
horror chamber detailing all of man's 
inhumanity to man from the ancient past 
to the present day! A231 —$3.95 


THE GAY FLESH by Joe Leon Huston 

Meet Carl, handsome, well-endowed 
homosexual. Read of his brutal rape by 
a burly truckdriver! Follow him into the 
unrestrained sexual excesses of a pri- 
vate “gay” club where he meets muscu- 
lar Charles! Together they erupt into an 
orgy of fervent longings which culmi- 
nate in unleashed savage passion! Read 
about a bizarre homosexual marriage! 
You will gape with awe at the vivid real- 
ism of the shower scene. Seldom is such 
torrid realism put into print as in THE 
GAY FLESH! A267-$3.95 


SUMMER IN SODOM by Edwin Fey 

A provocative novel about the decision 
every young man must make-the choice 
between "straight” and "gay.” Bronzed, 
virile Ted Randall finds himself enmeshed 
in an orgy of forbidden sin with pretty 
boys, leather-jacketed lovers and one 
woman whose voluptuous body hungers 
for his flesh! A253-$3.95 


MR. MADAM by Kenneth Marlowe 

“I don’t suppose there is much I don’t 
know about Sex. There have been mo- 
ments when I thought I invented it.” 
So says Kenny Marlowe, who is MR. 
MADAM! Now, in his first-person auto- 
biography read about his teenage years 
when he was "kept” by a wealthy sugar- 
daddy! His bizarre experiences as a hair- 
dresser in a New Orleans cat house! His 
army life — one night he was raped by 
fourteen soldiers! How he transformed 
a telephone answering service into the 
number one male call house in Holly- 
wood. A bold, shocking book filled with 
hungry homosexuals, whores, sexual de- 
generates. libertines, orgies. The most 
startling, libertine autobiography in print! 

A94 — $5.95 


DON’T MISS. 


THE MALE PROSTITUTE 

told to John O’Day 

One night stands, sex orgies, homosex- 
ual activities, fetishism — a male pros- 
titute will commit sexual acts (any kind) 
for money! Charles had good looks and 
an extraordinary physical endowment. 
Exposes pimps, prostitutes, pornogra- 
phers . . . tells how male prostitutes 
maintain virility! Loaded with bizarre 
cases. 

A52— $3.00 


ROUGH TRADE by Lou Rand 

A shocking, daring novel about handsome 
homosexuals on a rampaging orgy of gay 
lust and the sultry women who tempt 
them-willing to do anything to straighten 
them out! 

A252 — $3.95 


CONFESSIONS OF A PARIS 
PROSTITUTE by John O’Day 

From the wild, erotic sin-dens of Paris 
comes this first-person, utterly true story 
by a Paris whore who reveals the most 
intimate secrets of her trade. A shocking 
account of raw sex and searing passion! 

A211 —$3.00 


TORTURE GARDEN by Octave Mirbeau 

Banned for years, this bloodbath of tor- 
ture and humiliation tells of THE TOR- 
TURE OF THE CARESS, where a stern 
woman in black performs skillful car- 
esses upon a shackled victim! Prisoners, 
male and female, tickled, nipped and 
devoured by crazed rats! Climaxes in a 
wild orgy of writhing bronzed virgins! 
For those who appreciate the bizarre 
and every nuance of sensation! 

A202 — $3.95 


Send Ttoutf ^>elacff 

MARK BOOKS 

7471 MELROSE AVE., DEPT.3203, HOLLYWOOD, CAL. 90046 

Please send the following book(s) postpaid, listed below by their num- 
bers. I understand there is an absolute 10 day MONEY BACK GUARAN- 
TEE. I am over 21 years of age. 

ORDER BY BOOK NUMBERS: 


I enclose $ □ check □ cash □ money order 

All C.O.D.'s must be accompanied by a $1.00 deposit. No C.O.D.'s out- 
side U.S.A. 

NAME — 


WE MUST STOP BEING SEXUAL CRIPPLES! 

SEX CAN BE AN ART 

by Charles E. Cooke 

The authors frankly advocate more sex 
and better sex and tell you how . . . with 
actual case histories. ABNER groans into 
his orgasm, then ALICE masturbates in 
the bathroom. BEN and BERNICE erupt 
into an orgy of sexual delights using a 
chair and the living room floor. ED is 
considered a "swinger,” a "cocksman,” 
and needs fireworks, adventure and vari- 
ation. FAITH is a sexual aggressor. 
"AUNTIE” Leona’s "boys” are guilt-rid- 
den homosexuals. NED teaches NORA how 
to “service” him. PEARL, PAULINE and 
PENNY compose a lesbian triangle. You 
meet them all. READ THIS FANTASTIC 
BOOK IF YOU DARE! If you expect the 
"hog-wash” dished out by so-called 
"marriage manuals” stop reading this 
right now. You're not ready for the shock- 
ing facts revealed in SEX CAN BE AN ART! 

A95 — $5.95 . 


3X3 

Three modern novels in one volume! 
Explores the menage a trois of sex- 
hungry students, a wild night of homo- 
sexuality and lust in Times Square, the 
torrid adventures of a traveling sales- 
man! 

A145 — $3.95 


NAKED TO THE NIGHT byK. B. Raul 

At 17 he had the face of an angel, the 
body of a stallion! There- was no taboo 
this young, eager male prostitute would 
not break to appease the men who fed 
their passions on his willing flesh! 

A88 — $3.00 


VENUS IN FURS by Von-Sacher Masoch 


of a docile nobleman bound by abject 
slavery and unnatural humiliation to a 
satanically sadistic woman! 


PANCH0 VILLA by W. D. Lansford 

Never-before-revealed facts and photos 
in this action-packed, lusty biography! 
The first absolutely true story of a 
hard-loving, hard-fisted man who was a 
legend to an entire country! 

A272 — $6.50 
















also distinctively his; and I 
them in English, which yi 
understand as well as feel, 
this an exceptionally fine L 

Any composer whose s 
selected for recording by 
vani should consider himscll 
just as you will consider s 
lucky when you listen i 
album. The Mantovani So . 
Big Hits From Broadway At 
lywood (London) . Amoi 
Broadway tunes recorded r 



If you honestly want to get ahead . . . 





Let Me Help 
You Master 
Good English 
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This Was 
Burlesque— 

ANN como 


The Queen of the 
Strippers doesn’t 
have fans; 
they’re a cult . . . 


Our appointment with 
Ann Corio was for 11:10 
P.M. backstage at the 


Hudson Theatre, in 1 
heart of Broadway’s t 
atrical belt, where she v 
appearing nightly in 1 
long-running success, T 
Was Burlesque. 

As we made our v 
backstage, the curtain 1 
just fallen on that ev 
ing's performance and 


TV news. Another bur- 
lesque show had opened 
that night just a few 
blocks away and they 
were all anxiously await- 
ing Leonard Probst’ re- 
view which usually came 
at some spot during the 

Since Miss Corio feels sure 
that burlesque, as it was 






Going to the'lar loft, 
Kitty Lynn, who purrs : 


Corio-Mills 
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enjoyed during the pre- 
Fiorello LaGuardia hey- 
days, will never return, the 
new show represented a 
box-office threat. 

As it turned out Miss 
Corio had nothing to 
worry about. The new bur- 
lesque show was not only 
rapped by till the critics, 
but in reviewing it, they 
all lavished more praise on 
Ann and her company in 
comparison. The differ- 
ence was, they said, in 
watching some shabby im- 
promptu entertainment 
thrown together for a 
male stag party and 
watching a slick polished 
Broadway musical. 

Fifteen minutes isn’t a 








The haggling had been going on lor over a half-hour. Lorrie 
no longer could sit still on the bar stool. She squirmed on the 
cheap, plastic seat, crossed and re-crossed her legs. Her fingers 
stiffly plucked at the hem of her skirt. The paunchy, balding 
man had insisted that he be called Duke. His thick lips raised 
slyly. "Like I said, to me it's worth twenty. You maybe got 
something I don't know about. I don't care. Twenty skins it 
is, period." Lorrie stared down into her cloudy, half-filled 
shot glass. The pains were beginning to hit deep in her stom- 
ach. Her hands 
clenched and un- 
clenched. The 
time element 
flickered jagged- 

ly through her mind, rive minutes to get to the hotel, she 
thought, a half-hour at least with the man, then another ten 
minutes to get a cab to Pico. Could she make it? She shrugged 
hopelessly. "Okay, twenty," she said tightly. Other patrons 
sat straggled out down along the bar; still others huddled in 
darkened booths alotig the far wall. It was just another joint 
squatted against the littered sidewalk of Main Street in down- 
town Los Angeles. In other squalid bars other prostitutes 
worked their trade. "Where do you want to go?" Lorrie asked. 

She had no fur- 
ther time to waste. 
The hurt would 
start before long. 
"You want thirty 

bucks," Duke said sarcastically. "You ain't even got no pad." 
He cleared his throat hoarsely. "We can make it in my joint. 
You got to sneak up the back stairway. Meet you on the first 
landing. Happens all the time. There won't be no heat." The 
neons winked in a solid row against the murky night. Lorrie 
walked slim and straight, a twenty-two-year-old woman with 
bobbed, brownish hair, not unattractive, a tense face with tight, 
unsmiling lips, clad in wrinkled skirt and blouse and cordu- 
roy jacket - a one-time high school and business school grad- 
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entist, Professor Josef Virchow, 
received a challenge from Bis- 
marck, who was highly skilled in 
(he use of bolh sword and pistol. 

“I presume,” Virchow said to 
Bismarck's second, who delivered 
the challenge, "that I shall have the 
choice of weapons?” 

"That is your right,” agreed the 

When Virchow showed up for 
the duel, he carried a pistol case. 
Inside, instead of the customary 
pair of dueling pistols, was a pair 
of sausages. 

"What's all this?" roared Bis- 

One of the sausages, Virchow ex- 
plained, was quite ordinary. The 
other had been injected with some 
deadly germs. If Bismarck would 
choose his sausage and lake a bite 
of it, the duel would proceed. The 
great statesman spluttered with rage 
and finally called off Ihe duel. It 
is said that he was never very fond 
of sausage afterward. 

A man needn't be able-bodied 
to participate in a duel. Two Bel- 
gian paralytics once fought a duel 
in wheelchairs. By pre-arrangement 
they met from opposite ends of a 
hospital corridor. When they were 
about five paces apart, they whip- 
ped out pistols and began firing, 
Their marksmanship was incredibly 
bad. Neither was hit. At the end of 
the shooting, one fainted while the 
other had hysterics. 

One unusual form of dbmbat was 
called the "American duel," though 
it seems to have been unknown 
outside the confines of Continental 
Europe. The outcome was deter- 
mined not by skill or adroitness, 
but by blind chance. 

The seconds furnished two pis- 
tols, only one of which was loaded. 
The weapons were then covered 
with a handkerchief. The challeng- 
ing party reached under the cover 
first and took a pistol. His rival 
took the remaining gun. The duelist 
who drew the loaded pistol was 


obligated to die by his own hand, 
either on the spot or at a later time. 
He could have a respite for as long 
as a year, but die he must by the 
pistol he had chosen. 

While most of the duels we hear 
about were fought with swords or 
pistols in so-called civilized coun- 
tries, let us not forget that duels 
have been fought in other parts of 
the world. When two tribesmen of 
the Swahilis of Africa, for instance, 
decide on a duel, they leap into a 
crocodile-infested river and swim 
for the opposite shore. The one 
who makes it is the winner. If both 
make it, they swim back again until 
one is seized by a crocodile. 

Some years ago an interesting 
duel was fought in Jnhore. a jungle- 
covered state in the steamy south 
of the Malay peninsula. The 
duelists wore only loincloths and 
they had to stay within a circle ten 
feet in diameter. Their weapons 
were long peacock feathers. 

The duel began. Both fighters 
went to work, grimly tickling each 

and the nostrils, under the armpits, 
and along the ribs. After about 
fifteen minutes of fierce tickling, 
one man burst into loud guffaws. 
The other was declared the winner 
and walked off with the jungle 
belle they had been "fighting" over. 
This is one duel that was a real 

A far more brutal type of com- 
bat was inherited from the Turks, 
surviving until fairly recently 
among the Tartars of the Crimea. 
The two foes took their stand at a 
measured distance with their heads 
bent forward. At a given signal they 
rushed at one another, butting their 
heads together like goats. The 
whole duel was fought with fore- 
heads. Neither kicks nor blows 
were allowed. 

One of the last such duels of this 
type on record was fought in a vil- 
lage in the Crimea. Blood streamed 
from the heads of both men until 
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WHEN WE LEFT OFF LAST ISSUE, ONE OF OUR HEROINES 
WAS TRAPPED WITH PHOTOGRAPHER WILLIAM ROETSLER'S GAG 
IN HER MOUTH. IT WENT LIKE THIS: "DID YOU HEAR 
ABOUT THE KARATE EXPERT WHO WAS DRAFTED 
AND KILLED HIMSELF THE FIRST TIME HE SALUTED HIS CO’" 
NOW ON WITH THE PLOTLESS PLOT . . . 





vv i id i uu yuu mean i misseu: 
You fool, I drink blood!” 


“She never had a sick day 
in her life and then 
— bang! — she’s pregnant.” 














. . . rasien iiuuk ft io eye 'B' 
. . . Gee, I don’t think 
it’s going to work anyway.” 


"Very funny, Mr. Perry — 
tell me, is this your 
first trip to Hawaii?” 


"But, darling, when you didn't get 
home at 6:20 as usual, I waited . 
ten minutes and then naturally 
assumed you were dead.” 





“First I wanted to scream 
and I couldn’t . . . then I could 
and I didn’t want to.” 
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ns that first they tried to out drink each other, 




SEX 

by ED STEVENS 

When she was sent ior in a chaufieured limousine. 

the nighl was predictable 

—but what about the next day? . . . 



It was 5 A.M. when the shrill, 
private telephone bell blasted 
Cynthia Talbot's eight-hour 
sleep plan. 

Less than half-awake, she an- 
swered the unexpected call, ac- 
cepted the proposition, and was 
towelling off the quick heat of 
the shower from her 38-26-37 
frame, when the full impact of 
her pseudo cloak-and-dagger 
assignment hit home. . 

From shock came suspended 
fright, and then sudden revolt, 
with an impulse to phone back 
her "contact man" and cancel 
arrangements. But female curi- 
osity, along with blithe spirit, 
libido and money, invaded her 
thoughts, and she ran tender 
hands with appreciation over 
the familiar softness, alive and 
eager now with "new twist" an- 
ticipation. 

She carefully applied her 


make-up, chose wisely from her 
extensive wardrobe, and was 
waiting and watching through 
half-lidded Venetian blinds 
when the long black limousine 
slid silently to the curb. 

A uniformed chauffeur 
stepped from the car and 
walked rapidly toward her 
building. The self-service eleva- 
tor seemed noisier than usual. 

The new Cadillac wasted no 
breath, and within minutes 
whispered clear of hampering 
city speed laws and stuttering 
city traffic, surging powerfully 
along t h e newly-constructed 
freeway. 

"Of course, Miss Talbot, we 
realize that this is a most incon- 
venient hour to begin a social 
call, and we appreciate your 
cooperation. I can assure you 
that my, er, ah — client will never 
forget your courtesy and will 
liberally compensate your ef- 
fort." The well-groomed, mid- 
dle-aged man sat forward stiffly 
in a jump-seat facing her,- and 
in the passing amber highway 



WALL 

STREET ANYONE? 


ANALYST 

• A person who is paid $125 a week for showing you how to make $100,000 a year. 

• Writer oi a popular form of iiction — the market letter. 

• Double talk expert: practitioner oi the line art oi saying 
two opposite things at one and the same time. 

BROKER 

• A man who keeps you broke. 

• The middle man between buyer and seller; gets commissions 
irom both and is richer than both. 

CUSTOMER'S MAN 

• A misnomer: the customer's man is not a man belonging to the customer — 
the customer belongs to the customer's man. 


EARNINGS 

• A company’s profits depending on what system of bookkeeping is used. 

• Price earnings ratio: if the price is $50 a share and its earnings $1. the price earnings 
ratio is 50 to 1, representing also the chances for getting your money back. 

• Future earnings: a projection based on hope, faith and prayer, intended to 
make you forget the current earnings; pie in the sky. 

HIGH 

• The price when you bought. 

• High for the day: the exact point at which your customer's man put your 
order through, immediately after, it starts going down. 

• Hew high: what happens after you sell; also reflecting 
your blood pressure at that moment. 

INVESTOR 

• Anybody who prefers losing slowly over a long period as opposed 
to a speculator, who wants to get it over quickly. 

LOW 

• See high and just reverse everything— except the blood pressure. 

MIXED 

• The market closed mixed": meaning your stocks have gone 
down (everybody else's have gone up). 

NEWS 

• What everyone but you has known about your slock. 

• Good news: a signal for the professionals to sell (while you are bnying). 

• No news: your position is hopeless, but you don't know it yet. 

RECESSION 

• A modern word for depression. 

• Reaction: sounds better than recession. 

• Technical reaction: a temporary decline preceding a rally; a "healthy correction"; a 
fine thing for the market— shakes out the weak holders (namely you). 

TIP 

• A piece of misleading information; intended to get you 
to buy when the tipper is selling. 

• A hot tip: the tipper wants you to act in a hurry 
so he can clean up fast. 

UNCHANGED 

• "The market closed unchanged"— meaning your stocks have gone down. 

• Your chances of getting your money hack. 






VICKY 

WHO MAKES A GOOD MODEL? THE OB- 
VIOUS ANSWER IS THE GUV WITH 
THE MOST MONEY, BUT YOU 
AND WE KNOW THAT'S NOT WHAT WE 
MEANT. AT LEAST YOU KNOW 
IT, BECAUSE WE'RE NOT SO SURE OF 
OURSELVES. ANYWAY, THE ANSWER 
TO OUR RHETORICAL QUESTION 
IS JEM'S GEM OF THE MONTH (SEE 










CENTERFOLD). VICKY. WHILE POS- 
ING, SHE'S ABLE TO CARRY ON 
A PICTURE RELATIONSHIP 
WITH YOU READERS WITHOUT BEING 
CONSCIOUS OF THE CAMERA OR 
PHOTOGRAPHER. IF SHE IS. 

THE RESULTS ARE AS MEANINGLESS 
AS KISSING YOUR GAL GOOD- 
NIGHT OVER THE TELEPHONE. OF 
COURSE, IF THE MODEL IS 
CONSCIOUS OF THE CAMERA, IT 
ISN'T ALWAYS HER FAULT; 
SOMETIMES IT'S THE PHOTOGRA- 
PHER WHO IS TO BLAME. IF 














on. peeled (and compelled by Iribal 
while laws) lo male only wilh each other 
t .mat- — a condition that seems to appeal 

inter- especially to the vsyzhts (female) . 
pecies. However, there is much opportu- 


:lual nity for violation of this agreement, 
ition and a great many attached humans 
! re- break the rules by mating with 
:bth, other opposites. 

: the As regards the activities and 
that matings known here as sex, the 
aply vsyzhts (females) arc supposedly 
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| and color. This is the garment she 
may show in public without cen- 
|sure. Like the slip, it is open al the 
.bottom and secured in position by 
the law of gravity, but it may be 
raised manually at any time. 

I could go on and tell you some- 
thing about the xertzht, but will 
leave that for my next missive to 
you. For now, suffice it to say 



that he is a far less interesting crea- 
ture than the vsyzht we have de- 

the human reproduction process, 
j and he is completely occupied with 
the conquest and care of the vsyzht. 
I T fully intend to introduce a 
I movement for this system at the 
[ next Kightzv meeting when I re- 

I turn to Mars, But first, I have some 
more research to do on the fascinat- 
ing vsyzht (female) of the Earth 
humans. There is still so much 
about her to learn. 

Your friend, Xchscht III ♦ 
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Should A Mian Lie 


She: Vo 

by AMY BETH LEWIS 

Since there is no reference in 
these monthly battles of the sexes, 
it’s impossible to figure out just 
how many arguments have been 
won and lost in this column. But 
there is one thing that can be 
figured out, and that is that in this 
month's argument, the male just 

The. idea of not telling a woman 


the truth, the whole truth and 
nothing but the truth is ridiculous. 
It’s not only against all basic pre- 

also fighting the moral code. A lie . 
is a lie and there’s no two 
ways about it. 

Oh, I know that men (the beasts) 
rationalize the situation by saying 
that what the little woman doesn't 
know won’t hurt her, but that’s 
just a lot of male illogic and, if fol- 
lowed completely through, would 


that made it up. 

The whole idea poses just one 
question: Does this precept of what 

also hold true for everyone? In 
other words, should a child not tell 
his parents the truth because he 
thinks the truth will hurt them? 
Should a man under oath in the 
witness box lie because the truth 
would hurt? You and I both know 
that the two examples cited above 





To A Woman, llifi 






photographed by. 
DON SNYDER 


Are you one of those 
troubled about 
coming from 
the wrong side of the 
tracks? If you are, 
don’t do what a 
friend of ours did. 
Instead, of visiting a 
psychiatrist, he 








side. At least, 
he thought there was 
no difference, but 
there was. On 
one side there was a 
black widow spider. 
But he was de- 
tennined. When he 
left the hospital, he 
picked up the girl 
and went right 
ick. But as he jumped 
from one side to the 
other shouting, 
“There is no wrong 
side of the tracks,” 
he spied a deserted, 
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The Truth About 
YOUR BIGGEST BED HABIT 

Don’t get excited men, it’s not what you think ... by REA LEECE 


Did you ever stop to think how you’re like most of us, so read on, superstition-ridden subject have 

much time you spend in bed? Well, MacDuff, and be elucidated. found that all sleep is interrupted 

I don't care if your name is A good night’s sleep is worth so naturally and normally. 

Casanova, Don Juan, or Humphrey much to Americans that they spend Sleep consists of many waking 

T. Virility, most of that time is more than $58,000,000 a year on periods — seven not being uncom- 

spent in sleeping. About non-sleep synthetic “lullabies” — better known mon — and, the experts say, un- 
bed habits, no doubt you are well- as sleeping pills. broken sleep is the exception to the 

versed, but how much do you know These pills assure us of uninter- rule. 

about sleeping? Not too much, if rupted sleep, but experts on this During art average night's sleep, 
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angelo slept fully dressed, includ- consideration 
mg his boots. Theoretically, water would be 

Some superstitious souls have the perfect "mattress" as the body 





NEW SEX BOOKS 
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Women are rakes by nature and A wot 
prudes from necessity. — Francois a man tl 
de le Rochefoucald 


has dece 
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long time on any clock, 
but it never went as fast as 
it did that evening as we 
stood surrounded by the 
girls, still in their stage 
costumes, or what there 
was of them, listening to 
the news. The only reason 
we didn’t die of a broken 
heart right then and there 
when the newscast was 
over and the girls left for 
their dressing rooms was 
because it meant, at long 
last, we would be alone 
with the unquestioned 
Queen of the Queens of 
Burlesque, Ann Corio. 

As we crossed the street 
from the Hudson to the 
Lambs, the famous the- 
atrical club on West 44th 
Street, where we decided 
to hold the interview, we 
were astounded to sec how 
young and beautiful Ann 
Corio still was even with- 
out the benefit of stage 
makeup and lights. Not 
that she is so old or even 
close to being old, but she 
has been around a long 
time; she first won star- 
dom in the Thirties. 

Ann started out as a 
chorine at the famous Irv- 
ing Place Burlesque Thea- 
tre in New York’s Union 
Square at only fifteen, but 
even then that something 
extra she has that has put 
her in a class apart from 
her sister strippers was 
there and going for her. 

Just three months later, 
she had been picked from 
the line to do a strip, and 
in no time after that she 
had established herself as 
one of the big burlesque 


stars and name attrac- 

T his Was Burlesque 
marks Ann’s first appear- 
ance in burlesque after 
twenty years and, oddly 
enough, it was Tennessee 
Williams who sent her 
back. She was playing the 
lead in Williams’ Gat On A 
Hot Tin Roof at a summer 
theatre in Bristol, Penn- 




sylvania in 1958 and the 
down-beat drama was not 
only sending the audi- 
ences out feeling blue but 
was getting her down, too. 
When she told the pro- 
ducer, Michael Iannucci, 
that she wasn’t going to 
continue in the play when 
the local engagement was 
up, he naturally was up- 
set. The Corio name on a 
marquee has always 


















DEPT. OF 
WORTHLESS 
INFO. 


A hard-boiled egg. if properly 
addressed and stamped, is a legiti- 
mate, mailable item. 

An average, seven-inch standard 
pencil can write 45,000 words, drav 
a line 35 miles long and undergo 
17 sharpenings. 

The Pacific Ocean is twice as big 
as the Atlantic and 20 times the 
size of the United States. 


Fish don't drink water. 

The rattle of a rattlesnake is 
fastest movement of any creai 
on earth with a backbone. 



Whales, some of which weigh as 
much as 300,000 pounds, can stay 
submerged for as long as an hour, 
which is longer than any other 
mammal. 

Working underground in one acre 
of land, earthworms can cat, pul- 
verize, fertilize, aerate and turn 
over ten tons of earth in one year. 

A supermarket chain uses a 
secret device that shows on a radar 
screen the diapers on backyard 
clotheslines. When they hit an area 
where diapers arc thick, they give it 
special consideration as a location 


for a supermarket. Also kept 
is how the device distinguishes be- 
tween a bedsheet and a conglomer- 
ation of diapers. 

The slimmest whisker on a man's 
face is thicker than the heaviest 
hair on his scalp — if he has any 
hair on his scalp. 

If you’ve been wondering why 
you haven’t been dealt a Royal 
Flush in one of your poker games, 
the reason may be that the chances 
are one in 649,741. 

Little children, it has been dis- 
covered, dream more often than 
young adults, and the latter dream 

According to a mathematician, 
you had only one chance in 
73 quadrillion (73,000,000,000,- 
000,000) of being bom. 

Candles last longer if placed in a 
refrigerator for a few days before 
using. They hold their shape better 
and burn slowly after this treat- 


,'hai to do with the pep. 

If it is kept as busy circulating as 
; should, the average $1 bill will 
/car out in about 9 months. 

The U.S. Department of Agri- 


interesting 
little booklet on watermelons. 
There are, incidentally, twenty-nine 
varieties. Americans each year eat 
about 83,000,000 watermelons 
valued at some $30,000,000. 

More women are ’’odor-blind” 
than are color-blind, say research 
workers for perfume manufactur- 
ers. That’s why, they add, it is im- 
portant to have fascinating names 
for their bottled fragrance. 


If all the milk produced in the 
United States were poured out at 
once, it would make a river 3,000 
miles long, 40 feet wide and 3 feet 


The United States imports more 
than half a million Australian 
kangaroo skins each year. 

The Pony Express operated from 
April 3, 1860 until the fall of 1861 
and went out of business with a loss 
of $200,000. 


Los Angeles was first named 
(1781) "El Pueblo de Nuestra 
Senora la Reina de Los Angeles de 
Porceuncula.” Now it’s known as 


INCREDIBLE 
I NUDES 
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ST. JAMES 


Mr. 

Andrew Pallack gives the one-button 
suit its perfect definition : well-dressed jh 
nonchalance . . . simplicity with flair 
. . . and an absence of cluttering 
and unnecessary details. The result is 
the unbroken line from the natural 
shoulder down equalling the 
performance of perfect individual fit. 

Note the salient details : the new 
dartlike narrowness of the breast 
pocket welt; the gentle angling of the 
flapped pockets ; the fluid flow of 
the double-vented back 

Enjoy too the opportunity to display a 
more generous show of shirt linen 
and tie that the structuring of the 
jacket permits. 

In a choice of urbane and sophisticated 
weaves and tones. 


One hundred dollars. 


120 Fifth Avenue • New York, N. Y. 


